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her eyes the little boat skimming over the water toward her window, with the child and the young man aboard, as if they were coming to her assistance. Although there was nothing positive in these prisoner's fancies, she slept more soundly and peacefully that night than she had done since she had been at Lochleven.
When she rose the next morning, she ran to her window; the weather was glorious and everything seemed to smile upon her, water, and sky, and land. Without undertaking to dissect the motive which influenced her action, she declined to go down into the garden before breakfast; but when the door opened she turned quickly around: William Douglas, attended as usual, to perform the duties of taster.
The meal lasted but a short time, and was eaten in perfect silence. As soon as Douglas withdrew, Mary went down to the garden; as she passed through the courtyard she noticed two horses standing there all saddled, indicating the approaching departure of a gentleman and his groom. Was the black-haired young man to take his leave again so soon ? Mary did not dare, or did not choose to ask the question. She kept on to the garden, and as she entered took in its whole extent at a glance; it was deserted.
She walked back and forth there for an instant, but soon wearied of it, and returned to her room; as she passed through the court she noticed that the horses were no longer there. She went at once to the window to see if she could discover anything upon the lake which might guide her conjectures, and spied a boat moving away from the island ; on the boat were the two horses and their riders, one of whom was William Douglas, and the other a servant of the family.
Mary followed the boat with her eyes until it touched